Baby Brownie Special I 
Camera. Makes good snaps | 
simple, sure. Full-color, too, 9 
in bright sunlight. Fixed- 
focus lens. Negatives, 
1^i2H. $2.75.- 





Brownle Target Stx-20 
Camera. Brilliant vertical 
and horizontal view finders. 
Fixed- focus lens; two stops 
for varying light. Negatives, 
2S4 x 3H- $5.75. 




Brownie Flash Stx-20 
Camera. "Makes snaps '•■ 
around the clock." Full- | 
color pictures, too, in full 
sun. Two-position focusing 
rains gel sharp, clear snaps. 
Negatives, 2)4 x 3M. 
i $11.75; Flasholder, $2.92. 



Brownie Reflex Camera. 

Large image on the view 
linHer jiives you a preview 
of your picture. So easy to 
make sure your snaps 
are composed just right. 
Negatives. 1% x 1%. 
$10.95; Flasholder, $4.03. 



Kodak tmm 
fa 

Here's help In making up your mind 

Looking for a camera ... a camera for 
a beginner . . . for an all-out ace . . . 
or for someone in between? 

On this page are six cameras. For the 
money, each is tops in its class. Your 
Kodak dealer has these and other Kodak 
cameras. Ask him for the full story of 
what each of them has to offer — color 
shots, flash shots, action pictures, and 





Kodak Duaflex Camera. 

Big, brilliant finder shows 
you your picture before 
you snap. Fixed focus. 
Negatives, 2 X £ x 2*4- 
With Kodet Lens, $12.75, 
including lens shield, neck 
strap. With Kodar Lens, 
$19.85; Flasholder, $3.33. 




Brownie Hawkeye Camera. 

Newest Brownie box camera. 
Takes 12 black-and-white, 
9 full-color pictures per 
roll of Kodak 620 Film. 
Oversize view finder. Time 
fxpiiKiires and "B" shutter 
setting permit "flash" 
shots with Kodak Photo 
Flasher. $5.50; Kodak 
Photo Flasher, $1.55. 

All prirvl 
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WICKY TAKES A PLUNGE 



A WICKY AND O'SHAWNESSY Story 

By Rod Reed "f! 



•TfHE sky was blue, the sun was bright. 
* Among the green, shady trees in the picnic 
ove birds twittered and fluttered. The little 
: cream stand was doing a rushing business 
as young people in gay. colorful slacks, shorts 
and bathing suits paraded up for cooling re- 
freshment. 

"Come on, let's go swimming!" exclaimed 
Wicky Burke. 
"Not now," responded his father. "It's too 

(hot." 

"Too hot for swimming?" Wicky was in- 
credulous. 

"Too hot to get up off this chair to do any- 
thing," said his father. 

"Well, gee," said Wicky, "you can't go 
swimming in the winter and - " 

"Don't look so mournful," cut in Mr. Burke. 
"You can swim if you want to. I just don't 
happen to want to. When you get to be my 
age. you'll find that sometimes there's nothing 
more enjoyable than just sitting in the shade 
and relax. Go ahead. Swim all you like." 

Wicky grinned and started to dart away, 
' but his mother halted him with. "Don't you 
think it's too soon after lunch, dear?" 

"Nonsense." said Mr. Burke. "It's more than 

"Well. I hate to have him going in alone," 
Mrs. Burke declared. "It's so dangerous. I 
don't think we ought to let him go alone." 

"Alone?" exclaimed Mr. Burke. "Why that 
pool's so full of people he'll probably have a 
hard time touching the water at all. And 
there's a lifeguard on duty. And besides he 
can swim like a fish. You shouldn't worry so 
much. You don't want the boy to be a molli- 
coddle. Run along, son. Have your swim." 

Wicky raced away, followed by his big, 



shaggy dog. O'Shawnessy. It's doubtful that 
he heard his mother call after him. "Do bt 
careful I" 

Wicky was having a very good time this 
weekend and it surprised him. When his folks 
had first announced they were going to Twin 
Oak« Lodge he had balked. For one thing, h« 
didn't want to leave town. The gang was hav- 
ing an important ball game Saturday after- 
noon. For another thing, he'd had only tha 
vaguest idea of what the lodge would be Ilka. 
He'd imagined It would be soma kind of plaea 
where a lot of old fogeys sat around on rock- 
ing chairs and gabbed all day long. 

To his pleasant surprise ha'd found that msv 
ception was all wrong. Tht lodge offarad 
ens of delightful activities for any lWaly bf, 
and now his only fear was that the w«*kao4 
would finish too soon. There was tennis, hand- 
ball, shuffteboard, croquet, badminton, table 
tennis, volleyball, a punching bag, basketball 
softball, horseshoe — and tha swimming pool! 

THE swimming pool was the most invirtnj 
item of all. Its clear blue-green water 
pulled Wicky like a magnet. It was just bij 
enough. It had a shallow end and a deep end. 
There were diving boards high and low for 
every type of courage. There was a high, slick 
slide that plunged you into the water. There 
were inner tubes and all sorts of inflated rub- 
ber animals for you to float on. And ranged 
along both sides of the pool were boardwalks 
with chairs and gaily colored umbrellas where 
you could rest in the shade between plunges. 

Wicky wasted no time at all pulling on his 
awim trunks and getting into the water, He 
was not one of those timid bathers who goes 
in a toe at a time. He just stepped to the edge 
of the tank and plunged. 
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Right after he hit the water, there was an- 
other splash. Then as he was shaking the water 
out of his ears, Wicky heard a male voice 
bellowing, "Hey, get that dog outta here! No 
dogs allowed in the pool!" 

Wicky nicked the water from his eyes and 
looked back. Here came O'Shawnessy, swim- 
ming right after him. Dog-fashion, of course. 

The boy scrambled up over the side of the 
pool, then reached back to help his dog up. 
He grabbed O'Shawnessy's collar. With con- 
siderable tugging he got the big dog out, The 
lifeguard came running up. 

"You'll have to get that dog outta here, kid," 
he said. "No dogs allowed in here." 

"Okay," said Wicky. "Come on, O'Shaw- 
nessy." 

"It ain't sanitary to have dogs in the pool," 
■aid the lifeguard. 
"Okay," said Wicky. 

"Especially a mutt," continued the life- 
guard. 

O'Shawnessy shook himself vigorously, 
sending a big spray o£ water all over the life- 
guard. Wicky hastily removed his dog from 
the scene. 

'WltJ'ICKY had been in the pool for perhaps 
half an hour. He had made friends with 
several other youngsters, all younger than he. 
Wicky was riding an inflated pink horse. A 
black-haired, laughing girl was trying desper- 
ately to maintain her seat on a white duck. A 
tow-headed boy was clinging to the neck of 
a green, balloon-like cat. Other children were 
riding on or flopping from similar inflated 
toys and there was a good deal of splashing 
and giggling and laughing, and everybody was 
having a swell time. 

It was interrupted, for Wicky at least, when 
he heard the lifeguard yelling, "Get that dog 
outta here!" 

Wicky knew without looking that it would 
be O'Shawnessy. The big, faithful dog couldn't 
be kept away from his master for a very long 
time unless you bound him leg and foot. Some- 
how he had sneaked back in. But he wasn't 
in the water yet. 

Wicky scrambled up the nearest ladder and 
started to run along the boardwalk. The dog 



was on the opposite walk. Wicky hoped to 
get to him before he should dive into the water 
and further incur the wrath of the guard, who 
was keeping up an almost incessant shout of 
"Get that dog outta here!" 

But as Wicky ran, it came upon his con- 
sciousness that something was drowning out 
the shouts of the guard. It was a steady, frantic 
barking by O'Shawnessy. Wicky had been run- 
ning with head down to watch where his bare 
feet were stepping, but now he looked up and 
saw that his dog was standing at the water's 
edge, looking steadily down at the pool, and 
keeping up a steady stream of sharp, urgent 
yips. Wicky came alongside and looked down. 

Through the clear water he saw something 
lying at the bottom of the pool and his heart 
skipped a beat. It was the still figure of the 
tow-headed boy who had been riding the green 
cat. 

Without a moment's hesitation, Wicky 
plunged. He brought the seemingly lifeless 
lad to the surface. Seeing what was happen- 
ing, the lifeguard rushed to help, forgetting 
about the dog. The guard began at once to 
give the little boy artificial respiration. 

W ATER, sitting in the picnic grove with 
his parents, Wicky could hardly eat his 
supper. Not that he had lost his appetite. But 
people kept interrupting him. They wanted to 
shake hands with him and tell him he was a 
hero. 

Most of them patted O'Shawnessy on the 
head and said, "Your dog is a hero, too. 
Imagine a dumb beast seeing that little boy 
drowning and knowing enough to bark and 
call attention. Sometimes I think some animals 
are smarter than some humans." 

O'Shawnessy seemed to be enjoying the 
attention, so Wicky decided there was no point 
in giving him away; no point in telling that 
O'Shawnessy had really been barking at the 
green, inflated cat!" 

THE END 



WICKY AISD O'SHAWNESSY appear in 
a fun-filled story in every issue of WHIZ 
COMICS! 
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WHEN IT COMES TO BLOWING BUBBLES, FLEER S DUBBLE BUBBLE CANT BE BEAT 



IfcCIKl 

CONDUCTED BY 
CROUCHER K.CONK Q O.C 

(QUEER OLD COOT) 


ORE CORNER 


OW TO LIFT 
COUP LID 


n§ vjHo ARE T °r 

o8jkM| Y0UR L|DS - HERE,S 

^^gPlYOLiR HATS OFF 
HfiWl YANKING 5 VOOR 










ANOTHER METHOD 15 TO 
HIRE A MIDGET TO RIDE OH 
YOUR HEAD ANDTIPYOUR 
HAT TO ALL f-p. 
*HO PASS. e^C^- 

19 


HOWEVER, THE CULTURAL 
METHOD OF LIFTING YOUR 
LID ft SIMPLY TO TRAIN A 
ILOWTORCH ON YOUR BEAN 


THE FLAW: WILL CONCERT 
THE WATER ON YOUR 
BRAIN INTO STEA*, AND 
ONCEYOU'VE BLOWN / 
TOUR TOT..." v If 


THE STEADY STREAM, OF 
STEAM. WILL KEEP YOUR HAT 
COURTEOUSLY UP OFF YOUR 
WF AT) AT ALL TIMES.' NEAT, EH? 

, /now them's) 




GET POLISH WITHOUT THE BRUSH ' 

read CULTURE CORNER 



100,000 

model builders 
can't he wrong! 



Vcjj know cj : ! p.o-s are foil; We;tb;: 
perm il cortsfru _tton d ireetfy a- er th e 
. plan. You know ah picns ronton 
: sasy founder „tarid exploded ond 
top fay-ifp pr-rspect ve draw tig 
photos end a complete b : i! or ma- 
terial But tfy; ^neverusi-d 
an Mi p'gn, how c'o you know, 
you'te gefttng valut. ti,/ b>-s( bu/ 
: ift the fidd? the answer ,s in lite 
well ovsr ! 00.000 oleics who : 
hove built models from Ml plpns, 1; 
Ordsr any of ihe-e supet-plans 
today and see for yourself. We :: 
guarantee yoo'li be a satisfied ■ 
buiIder.Fill m the coupon below 




Mi SPECIAL, IJ-In, afuminum racing 
tar copabl, of tpsedi up to 7S rnph. 
Power with .23 to .49 •nginw. for Ho- 
Mined Uildsn. flan No, 365, 50 c*nt>. 




RELIANT, ll-ln. untrol-lin* an modal 
of I tii fa mom Slinun "gull" monoplon*. 
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beginnw „ « p „,. P| an 3(4, W n<ul . 
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Will Train You at Home 

for Good Jobs 
I in RADIO - 
"^TELEVISION 



I Send You Many 
KITS OF PARTS 

for practical experience 



America's Fastest Growing Industry 
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0HW TH/S SADDLE 
M/KPARMlR.t 




Ask 



COWBOY CARBINE 

for Chr/sfmasf 

Feast your eyes on this liunk v, si r;i ifdil .-shool in' saddle j<un 
— I,l)<i world-r.-iiiioiis DAISY UliL) 11YDKH. COWKOY 

CARBINE the ber-U Chrislmas Cif .v boy oau K.'t» 

Carry ami shoot this genuine Weslern slylr Saddle Carlmir 
- -enjoy H.s malis.1 ie feel, ael ion, looks. Ask Dai I to buv you 
one fur Christmas now I Tell him you'll follow Daisy's 
Safety Shooting Rules— just as millions of boys have since 
18ti8! Only $-1.(15 with leather Saddle Thong attached to 
Carhine Ring! At your favorite hardware, sjiori goo.l.t o 
department store. 



BULL'S EYE SHOT IN B B PAKS* ARE BEST FOR 1 





Vred ryoer carbine! 



R«B GUNS 



>$A95, 



